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§ HERE IT CONTINUES
Laought drove her to her feet,
: 3
e restlesaly the
v Lh:rw to have ’ﬁlx-m
he always to be kept down—held
pom freedom ; was she never to
twad to make one venturesome
‘the open sea and leave the
safety of the harbor behind?
¢ from the window: there
e of interest in his voice,
s a taxcab stopping here—1
% it’s come to the wrong num-
2 e = Jill—it's 7 athy—
Hmnfd . 8 0
sthy ! Jill flew to lh; wl:d:w,
i oo late to see her sister,
'mut on into the house, but
'id still stood for a moment on
ith. talking to the driver. A foew
en had gathered round and were
"at him. Jill's heart swelled
e eide : she was glad he was to be
sthor-in-law; she was glad that
%s such o smart man; oh, Kathy
B ky—lucky—to get all the thingy
women cout::li.d n°taldditlon to a
s whole-hearted devotion,
'}:lll'l going to wailt," said Don,
mew be wouldn't stay long if he
@ help it; wonder why he's come.
o L

¢ he was not left to wonder for
i for the next minute Kathy was
4 room — Kathy all :mll;n :::l
thy in a new coat and won-
1 'E.n,e ¢ Kathy * *
ok a step forward, then fell back
'h atified exclamation,
jihy rushed to her.
s married * * * we were
this morning. Oh, Jill, don't
(4t me like that! T wanted Ralph
Pme tell you, but he wouldn't: he
it to be n surprise * * *
r 80 hlpl’l! .- 8 8t
turned very white; she stood

conscious of the expression of
'8 eyes as they met her own across
joom, an I-told-you-s0 look that
how stabbed her to the heart.
fliyard bad followed his wife now ;
d In the doorway smiling, and n
: He carried a silk hat in his
was a white flower in his
 he eame forward and shook hands
Wil rather awkwardly,
wanted me to tell you—but
joght we would keep it a complete
gile * * * ' he looked at his
pdmiringly. The new clothes made
j'n difference—such a  wonderful
Jill recognized the change
My, and it seemed like the first
. ollow of a great gulf which would
mtly arise and separate them

fie tried to smile and =ay how
ed she was; she tried to congrat-
# Hillyard, but somehow the words
med to stick in her throat; she would
stare at them—at Kathy, blushing
Beautiful in her expensive clothes,
Hillyard—her husband.
8 was a slight, gentlemanly man—
il looking in n rather ordinary way,

¥hich he pulled nervously as b

A slight nod to Don, he had ig-
8 him; Jill noticed it, and her
it awelled with anger.

M8 might have made allowances for
dpoor boy, she thought fiercely; for
" | time she felt resentment to-

this new brother-in-law,

sently Kathy followed her into
LBedroom ; she closed the door, and
LJill o big hug.
PR re not angry with me; 1 want-
A .llll ¥ou, but Ralph wouldn't let
s * * He wanted it all to be so
s=0n mecount of his father's death,
Mppase. There was nobody there but
: ‘Iii‘l' sister and Mr, Tallentyre

galr. Tallentyre !'* nohoed Jill faintly,
t—he's Ralph's great friend: I
't Uke him very much, but Ralph
MR the world of hitn. Jill—do you
I}: hat 2"
US Joyely » » » Kathy-—were you
d v chiireh %"
No v v wanted to be. but
Bl 0 0 he got & special li-
:0t musn have cost heaps of
V=80d we were married in a reg-
SN office. 1t was very horpid—I
W have |iked o chureh much botter
Mt Raloh suys g0 many people do
W—20 I gave in—1 didn't really
YOU know ¢ * * Jill—did you no-
. my ih*ml«‘."'
raised her skirt inch or two
Whow then; an inch or t
SLovely,"" waid Till, Bhe could hardly
M for the tears in her oyes, bt
Rimiled bravely, *‘And—and  the
: the asked prosently. ‘‘ls she
0 Nice, (on%"
llllun I r;alwi'tﬂ]‘ she wnx
O e-—she 18 going to (uke
‘l}.‘d“r her wing,” as she calls it
Kuthy laughed happily ; for the
i At all events, she had for-
o e apprehensions; she looked
o, hen we all had lunch to-
ot ””F?Il‘ went  on.  “And then
Lot o 20 00d came on here * # 7
u| * loft whom?''
) Ph.'rll!-.-n'lvm and Mrs, Machen
}'uh 3 sister is mareied —didn't
-. Her name ig Mrs, Machen., '

3
ind

Woll, she im—hut she's separated
00 hushang * » o I don't know
-.‘dﬂlih 8ays there are faulty on
3. Isn't it snd? 1 ean't imugine
o fpere awful, can you?'"

Ithy way looking mt herself in the

.‘“h]""k rather nice, don‘'t 1% she
¥ "'.i- “I've got heaps of other
ISJ” ~boxes of them * * * 1'|
PM 10 you when I come back—
g nway tonight * * * over to

: Jill echoed the word
e lite it had always been ‘he deeam
IR e li:usll: tull'lnriu. “*Oh, Kathy,
A » lll r . r .'l

“ .‘1:'-"(&1 at her with eyes sud-

‘“lt‘lu boeause ho loves me,'" she
Ben i, Dut—somehow I think
uckier if—if I'd just been
with (" my old clothes—with
fou and Don in the church

e luek,'*

known T love him bette

sive
Presontly they went back to the ait-
ting room; Hillyard was standi by
the window ; he turned with an :fr of
nlli.a'gv when l.hge two gleln entered.
.8 A

© must mﬁ;in.t..d:'r‘llu

were flowin
them furtive
and the tears

door with some rle
big and threw it after Kathy. *'Good
luek to you, inigs——'" she called good
A crowd of children on the
puthway raised a shrill cheer; Hill-
looking red and a little
ennoyed.  Jill had not followed him ;
at the window, which she
but she could see nothing
ng tears in her eyes, Kathy
peered out of the taxi window, there
was a flutter of a white glove—a gleam
of lolflen hair. and they were gone.
“Well, that's the last we shall see of
them," sad Don mly, when
whire of the taxi had died away in
“You mark my words, that's
the last we shall nee of them, Jilj * * »**
Jill broke down into bitter sobbing,

antuvedly.
sard came out

she was u
had opencd,
for the blindi

listance,

“And the' in rmniy L)

You've promoted fancy's brightest theme.
I nevur thought that thau enuldst be,
Alore than a midnight dream to me. "

Tallentyre ealled at Mpr. Sturgess’
. ﬂl;ﬁcc on the Monday after Katl
ng,

JUIl heard his voice outside the door
before he opened it, but she did
glance up from her work, though her
heart-bents quickened a little, and she
wns conselons of the warm color that
flew to her face,

Tallentyre was not alons; though
Jill never raised her eyes, she knew as
plainly as if she had looked that there

wn W —
(stilf and silent; in a vague way |} 8 8 womau—a young woman with

I wish you luck—anyway,

know’ that,' “she managed to say pres-
“zill--dnlln; * * 8 they wers In

each other's arms now, ol Ing

kother an if th nnnmha'{boplﬂ.
N tvor be the same

again," y sobbed piteously, ‘'I'm
very happy—but * * & oh, | "

o think at the old life ia ended nan
done with.'

el

M
ou will—you promise * ¢ #

] ou
won't Jet it make any dlﬂneneﬂ"’
ot on't

eou not! and—oh
ery, Knthy—Talph will ioine that

are nm;r:.:or that you don't love

him *
“He douldn't ever think that:

at.

“I'm quite

Kathy bent to kiss Don—the tears
again nox—ih;':;uslhlld
y away; sho hu "
broke out afresh ; she ran
away downstalrs and got into the
kurriedly to hide her face.

¢ womsn who kept the house had

heard of the wedding; she came to

CHAPTER VIII

midnight dream,

im.

new life will be over s much
ter,"! J far:#
'.!.Alm! | | lhlntm“:m nhz Jravely.

th thi
in all the world," butr lh:“d.rin& h::
a;-u obediently, and smoothed her ruf-
ed I}:ulr beneath the new and expens

in n blue grocer's

iy's wed-

you

to-

you

cab

the

the
the

not
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THE GUMPS—Uncle Bim in the i

N

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Reginald Van Stupe St

THE FIRMS BIGGEST CUS
IN LAST WEEK EXPECTIAG To BE SHowa
THE TOWNS BRIGHT LIGHTS. THE

WAS ALL BOOKED UP So MISS OFLAGE
WAS APROINTED OFFIGAL EATERTAINER

HE LIKED IT ALL SO WELL HE DECIDED
To STAY OVER ANOTHER WEEK — IN
FACT HE HAS ASWED THE "DUCHESS To
SHARE HIS FLIVER AND ALFALFA FOR LiFe!

WHO BLEW

The Young Lady Across the Way

THE TOONERVILLE TROLLEY

private room, and the door wns shut,
Jill stopped -yriting; she had made a
least a dozen mistakes during the few
seconds it had taken Tallentyre to cross
the office; ahe serewed the sheet of pa-
per impatiently in her hand.

of expensive scent in the office—two of
the elerks on the other side of the room
were talking together in an undertone,
and chuckling

longing to ask whoy the woman with
Tallentyre was, hut she was nfraid to,

They passed on into Mr, Sturgess’

There was a faiotly lingering smell

Jill looked ncroma at them—she was

It seemed an eternity to Jill before

t hair and a small mustache |

g little as he a
Machen * » =

looked at her;

usked.

had kept away.

nble to do so,

Wos n Hitile allenoe: Till wa
9 ¥heak: there was a qup' .
oking her,

| S

thit inner door reopencd and Tallen-
tyre came out again;
spraking ; beard
volee—

“1I'm sorry—shall 1 pick vou up a

where Inter?” and the sharp soprano
that answered him—
“"Oh, don't bother; I may be ever so
long.""

They went out together and presently
Tallentyre came buck nlone, Jill knew
that he looked at her as he passed, but
| shn would not meet his eyes; she won-
dered why it was that she felt

e nn?)r_\
3 p ne of the clerks came across to her;
looked at his wife all the time; he loid some letters on her desk to be
typed ; she plucked up her cournge and
asked him who the ludy was who had
Just gone out; she saw his smile widen
r!nwrrﬂl, “That's Murs,

“*Mrs, Machen!" Jill echoed

name with a little cateh in her breath—
Hillyard's sister! Kathy's new sist
in-law, she wished now that she had
wiched that she had
seen what sort of & woman it was with
whom she would presently have to make
friends, for, of course, when Kathy
came back from Paris she would wish
her brother and sister to be introduced
to her new relatives,

“Really ! she  said  interestedly.
“Was it really Mrs. Machen!"

The young man looked amused
“What do you know about her?''

Jill laughed,
My sister married her brother |

Saturday,” she said with a touch
pride. He stared

“Your—sister I he did not belieye
her, she could see

There was a little pruse.  **Well.
I'm blessed."" he said,  He went back
to his desk amd told the other clorks,
and they all lovked across at Jill in-
terestedly.

SBhe wmiled 1o herself as she wont

with her work: goon Mr, Nturgess' of-
fiee would know her no more; s
there would no longer be any need for
her to hammer n typewriter till her
hiead ached ; no need to pioch und serew
and serape—-

“Good morping,”" sald Tallentyr
volee at her elbow,

Jill had been so engrossed with her
thoughts that she had not heard his
stop; she ruised startled eyes,

*tiood morning,’" she sauid

She knew that  the elerks  were
listening with all their enrs; she hoped
Tallentyre would not say anything she
would mind them hearing.

What he said was:

1 expected te meel you st your
sister's wedding on Soturdey.'’

Jill flushed crimson; she felt hor-
ribly mortitied ; she rvaised her hend
with a little touch of dignity.

1 couldn't go—my—my brother was
too ill to be left.’" 8he hoped that he
would not guess she was telling him a
lie; she wondered why he thought she
“We can never leave
him when he is (ll,"" she added des-
perately.

1 see,'’ hin grave eyes searched her
face: he stood hesitating for & momem
beside her, then he turned and walked

away. ) .

Jill heard him go achingly 1 it seemed
imnponsible now that she coulil ever hope
to' live in the same sphere of life an
this man; at that moment it came home
to her with dreary conviction that no
matter how hard she tried,
ecagerly she longed to get out of this
monotonous rut, she would never
It was the desire of the
moth for the star; it would be far more
sensible to give up her awbition—to
foree herself to contentment,

But when she went out to lunch, she
found Tallentyre waiting outslde for

her.
_i. .. CONTINUED NMQE :

#he heard him
tim ask in his lnzy

“Why are you so interested?"’

or how

ny-

80

the

Qr-

he

nst
of

on

H

o'y

be

The young lady ncross the way

says a good deal of fun i poked at

the Viece President for not having
anything to do, but she imagines
it's quite a task to keep the House

of Representatives in order at that,

A BuncH oF ENPTY,
CAMOVFLAGED SHOT GUN SHELLS
WHICH THE SKiPPER KEEPS AT THe
GENERAL STORE ARE USED WITH QUICK
EFFECT WHEN SOME YOUNG CITY SMARTY
HAS NANDED HiM A 2202 5,1 1o PAY FARE.

PETEY—The Missing Eyebrow

OH AUNTIE — HANE
NOU SEEN MN ENE.-
Brow Anvwiere ?
I'VE LOST \T

e LOOK
ON Novk.
DRESSING

Aty &

—

a4

THE CLANCY KIDS—A Day at Atlantic City
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Ul With Us
: THE POOR DEFENCELESS. GIRL !

SAY SWEETIE , 1 GOT SIX_ACRES
PLANTED AN IM AGOIN' To &IT :
SHOCK ABSORBERS OA “THE FLIVER.
JIMINY, ITS AIICE OUT WHERE T
LIVE 'N THE EV'NIA° WITH THE
CRICKETS ALL A SINGIA° AND
EVERYTHIAG !

JUST So LONG
AN THEN T'Lu
BUST— AN WHEN
T BUST A CERTAN
PARTYS GOIN TO
LOOK AATURAL
EXCEPT HE WOAT
HAVE WHISKERS !

WHO WiLL
SAVE HER?
THE BOSS
S5AvYS STAND
THE STRAIA
AWHILE LONGER
UNTIL REGGIE FLOPS OVER WITH
HIS ORDER,

T™HE S. WHO FAS MORE WORRIES
THA:?O: ONE-LEGGED GRASSHOPPER,
IF HE GETS RUDE TO REGGIE HE
STANDS TO LOSE HIS BIG AANAUAL
ORDER AAD |F HE DOESAT HIS
STENOG WILL QUIT FOR SHE's
TIRED OF BEING USED AsS A
DECOY To Coax A REW DOLLARS
OUT OF AOAH ,

~E-HAYWARD — 30
AE-HA CONTINUED TOMORROW

By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS:

MAKE Hive- WOk
whne He's Shovwe,
OuT vow (TS VACATION
| emt GET SomETwE
our OF Rim wi THouT
FEELWE 50 GUILTY
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— BY CEOR¢E 1T
|§ — THE GHaL s
OUCHTER BE
ENCOURACED
IN THE I1ee
EFFORTS
— LISTEN

By C. A. Voight

- |

~MEAM, SURE- HA- 1

I M USIG 1 TFOR A SHoE

LACE— EVYERROWS
MAICE \WOWDE RFULL
SHOE - LACES Akp —

(= OH. DON'T
RY 70. BE
FONNY vy e
PETEV=THi5 15
SERIOUS~\F |
Dour Flup 1
Y Caur @ To
THE PaARTY

—I1lL NEVER
GET ANOTHER
To MATCH 1Y

— GREAT Scorr’
THE \WOMEN
ARE DEVELOP)NG
A SENSEF OF

MU ST HAVE FALLEN
OFF — O4 DEAZ

~— AND | LIKED

— WHAT A
PREDICAMELT'
~Nou can'T
GO 0L \WiTi
BuT one
EVEBRoW
MAREL —

L

WYy

-

—

E ROLLS
HIS OW,
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